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We could do nothing at all with her, and the boy is worse than her.
"There'll be no one to come and teach us now," he says, "Air.
Kilvert do come and tell us about all parts." ' I showed her the
beautiful pencil case. But oh, Gipsy Lizzie dear, my own love, it
doesn't make up to me for losing you.

Friday, 12 July
Daisy gave me a rose.

Saturday, 13 July
Left Hay. Reached Langley at 3 o'clock.

Friday, 19 July

Emily Ashe came here yesterday and to-day. This afternoon she
got Fanny out under the acacia on the lawn, and suddenly demanded
of her 'dear Christian sister' her spiritual experiences.

Katie and the Monk1 were in the habit of calling over the balusters
'Bigglesy-buggles' to everyone who came up. They were told not
to do it as it was not a nice word for them to use. Soon after Fanny
was reading to them the story of David and Goliath and how
Goliath 'cursed David by his gods'. The Monk asked what this
meant. Fanny said Goliath said some naughty words. 'Do you
think,' asked the Monk in a solemn and awestruck voice, *do you
think, Auntie Fanny, the giant said "Bigglesy-buggles'Y

Sunday, 21 July

I took the whole morning and afternoon service and sermon, but
my Father took part in the Holy Communion. I was very much
annoyed at seeing the black bottle put upon the Table again by
George Jef&ies.

One of the Langley Burrell school children being asked, 'Who
made the World?' replied, 'Mr. Ashe'.

Tuesday, 23 July

Perch and I went to spend the day at Brinkworth Rectory with
the De Quettevilles. As we approached the Rectory door, we were
seized with inextinguishable laughter which returned at intervals
during the day.

Mrs. De Quetteville pointed out to Teddy with great pride the
pond of delicious water which supplied the house with drinking
water. At that moment, as she was assuring him that the water was

1 The children of Kflvert's sister Emily.